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OR sixty-five years the moving force 
behind the editorial policy of Leslie’s 
has been a rugged, virile American- 

ism. The staunch old’ weekly has stood, 
embattled, with the nation throughout 
three wars. Upon each occasion it has 
timed its policy anew to changed condi- 
tions—tuned to ideals that time has proved 
to be worth while. Today with the whole 
world disjointed by the greatest struggle 
of all time, Leslie’s steers a fearless course 
| for right—its whole editorial light focussed 
upon the nation in its international aspect 
and upon the nation in its industrial as- 
pect, but first of all upon the nation. 


Editorial policy of this nature has carved 
from out the millions, by natural selection, 
a circulation known as the first 500,000. 


FRANK L E. GAUSS, 


Advertising Director 
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“Why doesn’t Eddie take you out to supper any more?” 
“He said without wine he'd lost all interest in women and song 
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Volting Ambition 
A Tale Oo] the Nz v7 Century 
By Kespite Howarp 
Author of “ Potted Brains,” “ The Cheerful Knave,” “* Lord London,” *‘ Forked Lightning,” ete. 


} } 


SMALL boy, kept indoors by the weather, tried to fly the Atlantic, and came down in the middle, 


was turning Over a very ancient and tattered and were lost for days, and suddenly turned up, having 
volume of an illustrated paper. ‘The date of | been rescued by a small ship without wireless. When 
the volume was 1920. they got to London, the people were so excited they 
“Daddy,” said the small boy, suddenly, went nearly mad and the airmen were presented to the 
“what's that thing?” King, George \V.” 

“Bring it here, my lad. Carefully! Don’t drop it! “Ain’t it funny! Think of trying to make a heavy 
Those old volumes are valuable. Now, which ts the thing like tuat fly all across the Atlantic!” And the 
picture you want to know about?” small boy again relapsed into laughter. 

“That funny thing there with a long tail.” “Yes,” said his father, gravely, “it was very brave. 

*‘Can’t you read, my boy?” But in those days there were thousands of these ma- 

“Yes, of course, daddy. But it doesn’t say what chines. Even ladies and old people used to go up in 
it is.” them.” 

“Quite true, it doesn’t! In those days, you see, “Weren't there lots of accidents?” 
everybody knew an airplane when they saw one.” “Oh, ves, lots. But the sensation of traveling 

“Airplane? daddy? What’s that?” through the air was so novel and so fascinating that 

“Well, before human beings learnt to volt, which nobody minded the risk.” 
was about 1965, the only way they had of getting “T can’t understand,” mused the small boy, “why 


through the air was on one of these machines. Pretty hev didn’t volt. 
clumsy affairs, aren’t they?” “The science of volting hadn't 
even been discovered. Indeed, it 


The small boy, hugely de- 
hadn't even been spoken of except 


lighted, shouted with laughter. 
“Oh, daddy! You are funny! 
You're making it up!” 
**Not at all, my son. I’m tell- 


ing you the actual truth. In those 


as a joke. I have read ancient 
novels in which people described 
how thev floated downstairs i 
their dreams, and the mere notio 
was received with roars of mer 
ment. They hadn’t realized, you 


days, the airplane, that great ugly 


thing vou see there was consid- 





ered a wonderful invention. I’ve see, that the power to volt was all 
got a history of it which Ill let you the time lving dormant in the 

P nies Drawn by Don Heroin * = a 
read one day if vou wash vour own personalities. 
i “=. : , He—Some or THese Movine Picture Acrors “Dadd wae hat , 
lands and promise not to tear the Oucut To co Back To THE Mact addy, wha does that wo a 
leaves It tells you how two men ].AN ew LEAGUE vou used, ‘downstairs, meanfs 





, ee es 





























ower eee ee Few ew eo 


—_—— 0 Se ee oe -w 








“Oh, it’s quite a common word in the old 
books. Instead of going up and down as we 
do, by a mere exercise of will, they climbed 
laboriously up little notches, just as our chick- 
ens do when their wings have been clipped.” 

“Didn't it make them awfully tired?” 

“| should imagine so.” 

“I’m glad I didn’t live in those days 
Aren’t you, daddy?” 

“Yes, my son, very glad But I am old 
enough to remember the time when volting 
had not reached its present state of perfection. 
In fact, I nearly lost my life once through 
being—Oh, but | don’t know that I ought to 
tell you that story.” 

“Oh. yes, daddy. do! Please do! You 
can't stop now!” 

“Well, don’t repeat it to your mother, be- 
cause she may not care to be reminded of it.” 

“Was she volting with you?” 














“No. We were not married when it hap- Drawn by R. B ecm 
pened. As a matter of fact, we were ve — oe 
. , i TI aol } ny r were hot even The Medd er— No, no, little girl, vou mustn't throw stones at the greenhouse. 
engaged. lat 's 10W It all occurred. The Boy—\'m tellin’ her to aim at th’ greenhouse so she'll throw into th’ pond. 
“Yes, daddy? I'm listening. 
“Well, it was in this way. I was—er—very much same condition, and your mother seemed unable to 
attracted by your mother. e make up her mind which of us she liked the better.” 


“I know, daddy. Dippy—tlike the policeman is on 
Cook.”’ 

“Don’t interrupt, my boy, or I sh’an’t tell you the 
tory There was another young fellow in much the 
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Mrs. Clancy—Well, Oive made up me moind to lave Clancy 


He’s a lazy, quar’lsome, good-fer-nothin’ spalpeen 
Mrs. Dooga n—He is thot 
Mrs. Clan 1 Here , you betther moind what ve're say ing about 


my husband 





“May I just speak one tiny second, daddy?” 

“Well? What is it?” 

“Were you bald at that time, daddy?” 

“Certainly not. I was an uncommonly good- 
looking young fellow. So, unfortunately, was Brown 
(we'll call him Brown). First one of us seemed to be 
in favor, and then the other, until the situation was 
really unbearable. We conferred together, therefore, 
and subsequently delivered a joint ultimatum.” 

“What a lot of long words!” whispered the small 
boy to himself. 

“We went to your mother and told her that she 
must decide between us. She asked for twenty-four 
hours to reflect. Ah, that was the most trying twenty- 
four hours of my life!’ 

“Why didn’t you will yourself not to think of it?” 

“That question is very natural from one of your 
generation, in which the control of will-force is so 
highly developed. You must understand, my son, that 
the human race had not always this will-force. In- 
deed, until the science of volting rendered it indispen- 
sable, the will-force was scarcely cultivated at all. 

“In the era, for example, when they used those 
ludicrous airplanes, the man who used his will-force 
was the exception. He was regarded as a very great 
man indeed. In point of intelligence, he was probably 
not much better equipped than his fellows, but his will- 
force enabled him to stand head and shoulders above 
the crowd. He became President, or a Railroad Mag- 
nate or the head of a great newspaper combine, or a 
financial leader—anything he chose, simply by cul- 
tivating. and using what other people allowed to run 
to waste. 

“But all that is a little beyond you at present, my 
son. I merely wished you to grasp the fact that my 
will-force was not so well developed as yours will be at 
a similar age. And so, as I say, that was a bad twenty- 
four hours for me. 

“The next day your mother sent for Brown and I, 
and announced her decision. The aim of every spore 
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“Is the tire flat?” 
“Well, it’s a little Hat at the bottom, but the rest of it is all right.” 


ing young man in those days, when volting was still 
something of a novelty, was, naturally, to prove him- 
self a stronger and more concentrated volter than any 
other fellow in his district. Your mother, knowing 
this, told us that she would marry the one who could 
volt to the highest altitude, and remain there for the 
longest time. The test was thus one of climbing as 
weil as of endurance. 

“We were equally determined to win, and trained 
our faculties to the highest possible pitch. I ordered a 
completely new volting outfit and mask, and Brown 
did the same. Our altitude, of course, would be auto- 
matically registered by our voltameters. 

“The day of the test arrived, and a great crowd as- 
sembled to witness the ascent. Brown went off first, 
executed a few sensational manoeuvres over the town 

-he was rather a chesty fellow—and I followed. I was 
content to concentrate entirely on altitude, the goal | 
had set myself in my own mind being thirty thousand 
feet.” 

“Oh, daddy! That wasn’t much!” 

“Not in these days, I admit, but at that time it 
had never been touched by any volter. The atmos- 
phere was delightfully clear, and I was soon out of 
sight of the Earth. I was extremely fit, thanks to my 
hard training, and my store of will-force was tremen- 
dous. I felt confident of victory. 





‘Up I went, up, and up, and up. I saw nothing of 
Brown, but that did not surprise me. At great heights 
one easily becomes separated from any companion. 
At twenty-five thousand the atmosphere became very 
rarefiei, so I closed my mask and turned on the oxygen 
tap. Twenty-six I gained, twenty-seven, twenty- 
eight, twenty-nine, and at last, to my great joy, the 
voltameter registered thirty thousand. 

“I could have gone higher, but I had decided to be 
content with thirty thousand, and save my oxygen for 
the endurance-test. I had calculated that I should be 
able to remain at that height, despite the cold, for 
about two hours. 

“| did a few somersaults to keep warm, and so an 
hour passed away. At the beginning of the second 
hour I happened to glance at my voltameter, and dis- 
covered, to my horror, that I was falling! 

“This, of course, meant nothing more nor less than 
a failure of -will-force! I could not for the life of me 
understand it! Concentrate as I would, think of you: 
mother as | might, I continued to fall! To cut a long 
story short, in less than tWenty minutes I had returned 
to Earth! 

“Nliy voltameter was examined, and a loud cheer 
greeted the news that I had attained thirty thousand 
feet. | was congratulated on all sides, but my mortifi- 


cation was intense, for Brown had not vet returned. 




















i Ms tm A 


le lor rath \ nour 
‘Il went home in a miserable frame of mind, a 
ven contemplated blowing out my brau hat eve- 
g, however, a note was brought to me. It came 
from your mother, and stated that she wished t 
e me 
“5 ve oun to her house, and he received me in 


the drawing-roon There was no one else presen 
**Well,.”’ she said, ‘I have heard the result.’ 


‘I hung my head. I could not speak 


‘You both did wonderfully,’ she continued, ‘and 
l am proud of you ti 
“*Don’t torture me,’ | 
What else matters?’ 
“*You lost the competition 
“T looked up. Something in her tone was startling. 
“*Which means, | stammered, ‘that | also lost 
‘**She hesitated, and flushed a little. At last: 
‘*** Horace,’ she said, ‘I have a confession to make.’ 
**A confession?’ I echoed, quite at a loss. 
| “*VYes, Horace. It was my fault that your will- 
force gave out.’ 


‘I have lost! 


groaned, 


\ es,’ was her reply. 


‘ “*Your fault? How could that be?’ 

; “*Can’t you understand? When you had been 
: gone over an hour, | began to feel nervous. I knew 
. your daring, and I feared that you would over-tax your 
i powers of concentration. So I—oh, forgive me! —I 


telepathed you!’ 

“*Niary!’ I cried, aghast at the statement; for, as 
you know, my boy, nothing is more dangerous than to 
telepath any one at a very high altitude. 

**Ves, it’s true! You must have felt it!’ 

‘I did! I realize it now! But I thought it was my 
wn concentration! 

“*No. It was Il. And that forced you to descend.’ 

‘But why,’ I exclaimed, a sudden hope illumi- 
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How to Keep a Coox 
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“According to this paper the gentleman who predicted 

he end of the world says that it is only postponed 

v years, 

“i'm sick of these constant postponement They 
add to the general irritation and unrest 


‘ > 1 > o 
nating me, ‘why did you telepath me and not Brown 





as well?’ 
**Oh, Horace,’ said your mother, ‘can you ask?’ 
“That is the end of the story, my boy. I have told 
it you to illustrate the evolution of volting, and also to 
warn you against the unthinking uses of telepathy. 
Now, as the weather has cleared, you can slip on your 
suit, and we will volt over to Paris for lunch.” 
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The Lover’s Lament 
By Vance C. Criss 
p> the days when a dollar was more than a tip, 
And exceeded the price of a shine, Y 
lo the altar, for lovers, was quite a cheap trip 
For on kisses and cheese they could din 
But no longer we marry on terms such as these; 
It is useless for poor men to woo, 
For a fortune is needed to buy any chees« 
And the germs have made kisses taboo 
‘ 
A Phenomenon 
Why did Jinks rush out of the office so excitedly 
His wife had just telephoned 
“Some accident at home?” 
“Well, something like that. She said their year-old baby 
was asleep, and Jinks went to see what it looked like that way.’ 
Ideal 
’ 
Willis—This paper says they won't allow any automobiles j 


on the Island of Bermuda 


Gillis—Say, what a wonderful place that must be to save 

















Silk Stockings, Dice! Whuf! 
B Ri THERDORD KRENNI y 


\ ADELINE was out of luck and out 
- of a job. She was alone among a 
score ol up-to the-second girl friends in a 
big city gone dry. Her thirty-five dollars 
a week had kept silk things hanging over 
the back of chairs; but spats do tear the | 
stockings at any time, and summer hats 
were appearing in shop windows 

She needed everything that a gay 
young lady could need and had almost 
written home to the folks in Rockland when 
she bethought herself that in two days 
she would have her twenty-first birthday 
Mother and father had never forgotten 
her birthday, and there was no reason to 
suppose that they would forget this one, 
her first away from home. They would 
send her— She wasn’t sure; but they 
would give her lots of things They 
always did, and they couldn’t go wrong. 
for she needed lots of things. She would 





have a party praen ty S. 5. Pavene 7 A. 
The Day dawned and postmen came “Gracious! I didn’t know you were going away.” 


: 7 : “Yes the 
The package arrived in the afternoon and Pe oP sie 
was hurriedly opened. There were $20 

from father and a carton of cigerettes ind a pair of dice from 


mot he ie 


World-Wonder 


By Benjamin DeCASSERES 


BS Wonder coming back? 
Is there a renaissance of Amazement in the world? 
Is Logic going out of fashion and the deported Cinderella, 
the Spirit of Magi to take the centre of the ballroom 
of life? 
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“Ye’re in luck mist Dat whistle wuz 


' 





doctor has dere im) 1usband to stop m king, ind "mg ny to Nfot er’s 


There is everywhere apparent the beginnings ol a tre 
mendous reaction against rules, regulations, certainties and 
commonplaces. 

“These are wonderful times we are living in,” is be 
ginning to be a commonplace observation 

We must be as little children to enter the Kingdoms 
of Wonder and Mirth. If we are on the threshold of our 
second childhood, it bodes ill for the witch-hunters, the 
joy-sleuths and the propagandists of world-seriousness. 

Wonder and Mirth are the swinging doors to universal 
libertv. Emerson said nothing is ever settled about any 
thing. We are beginning, maybe, to at last 
understand the humor of the gods 


Quite Necessary 

“We must have the wedding at two 
not four, dearest.”’ 

“But, Fred, I wished it at four. Why 
not?” 

“Your father is going to give us a 
check for a wedding present, isn’t he?” 

“VYes—but what has that to do with 
it?” 

“Why, darling, don’t you know that 
the banks close at three?” 


No Shortage of Jilts 
With gay coquettes don’t get in wrong 
When you go forth to court 
Chey never keep a fellow long, 
Yet jilt him when he’s short 


Very Royal 
**Lots of royalty out ot work 6 
‘That explains our new cook.” 


r’s Union « “Eh?” 


“T think I’ve hired an ex-princess,” 
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Draws Hawuros Wreewiawes 


The B You don't set 1 vet 
Expert—Well sir, vou must remet 


“Once to Every Man” 
(Not Omitting Woman 
By Epwis L. Sastry 


ERE they come—the new driver and his (or her) new car. 
How careful he is not to hurt the’ road! 


His face is fixed and anxious 
His mind is upon the next corner. 


His horn notifies from afar, de nan ling « learance of vehicles 


ind px destrians 


\ dog in the road looms like a lion in his path. 


Del I’m installing ethciency methods, 





having his cylinders reset. Does he 
mean valves? 

If his car misses, he isn’t sure. 
He moves. Thatis enough. Blessed 
ignorance. ! 

A bent fender is tragedy. 

Some of his grease-cups are 
empty; but why is a grease-cup? 

How few are the people who 
observe the rules of the road! He 
is constantly being offended, and 
his drives are filled with narrow 
escapes. He marvels that there are 
not more accidents. 

I love him. He warms my 
heart—and sometimes my wrath 
But only once can we be driver of 
our first car, successor to our first 
long pants, the first red-top boots, 
and paralleled only by our first wife. 


Caddie Cheek 
“I suppose you’ve seen worse 
players than I am?” 
(Silence). 
“T say, I suppose you've seen 
worse players than I am?” 
“T heard you, sir, but I’m just thinkin’.” 


Mort— ified 
“I'd die for you!” he cried. And lo! 
She wrinkled up her brow 
“Old stuff, old stuff,” she said. “I know 
Too many dead ones now.” 


To the Point 
“Fixing your car?’ asked the passerby as a grimy man 
crawled out from under an automobile. 


He wobbles a bit, but he sits very straight, grasping very “No,” responded the grimy one with a withering look, 
firmly the wheel, holding hard on the lines lest his steed get “Merely dabbling in oil.” 


iway from him 

His daily thoughts are of clutch, 
throttle, spark, and steering apparatus 
His nightmares are of flat tires. He has 
one now, but he does not yet know it 

His main object is to start and to 
stop 

His gears clash. He fears that people 
will recognize in him a new driver, but he 
hopes not 

He has many questions that he wishes 
to ask the agent 

\ll is mysterious. The instruction 
book is Sanscrit to him, the diagrams are 
Cubist pictures 

His varnish convinces him that he has 
the finest car on earth; and the agent 
has told him so. 

He polishes and wipes often 

This car will serve him his lifetime 
but next year he will trade it in for an 
other model 

Pretty soon he will be buying acces 


sores 


Already he can talk wisely of tires, 
“mag.” and rear “X,” and speaks of 
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First Commuter—It’s a good thing | was a sprinter in my college days. 
Second Ditto—Yes, an’ believe me, that tackle job 1 had on our football team comes 
mighty handy right now! 
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‘Yes; Bur RememBer THat I Want Yor 


A Hazard 


RS. MELFORD and Mrs. Deane were social 
rivals. Not as leaders, but as followers of 
leaders. ‘They were volubly cordial when 
they met, as a rule, but in other circumstan- 
ces when one was the other’s subject they 

afforded lessons to aspiring amateurs in social hypocrisy. 

Mrs. Melford had a model maid in Agnes. Al- 
though a native, the girl had all the arts and aptitudes 
of a Frenchwoman in intimate employment. She com- 
manded wages that brought gasps from Mrs. Melford’s 
women friends, who nevertheless coveted her. Such 
detail is no secret where an extraordinarily pleasing and 


competent servant is concerned. And with all else 
\gnes was a creature of beauty. Men in all walks of 
life perused her when she was on view. That is to say, 


most men. Melford never noticed her. But Melford 
was a busy man in a large way. 


Mrs. Deane had employed maid after maid in hope 


of Service 
By J. A. Watpron 


Illustration by LAWRENCE FELLOWS 


of finding Agnes’s equal. She had gone so far as to 
approach Agnes seductively. One day they encount- 
ered on the Avenue. Mrs. Deane led up to her desire 
tactfully and offered Agnes a substantial advance over 
what she was receiving from Mrs. Melford. ™ 

“Oh, no, madam! I can’t leave Mrs. Melford—at 
least not at present.” 

“Well, some day you may want to make a change. 
If you do, please come to me. Of course you will not 
mention my offer to Mrs. Melford.”’ 

““] may tell her I have had such an offer without 
naming you, madam. One must forward one’s inter- 
ests, you know!”’ 

“Yes. But remember that ! want you.” 

Less than a week afterward Mrs. Deane was sur- 
prised by a call on the phone from Agnes. “‘I am leav- 
ing Mrs. Melford today,” she said. “It is very 
sudden.” 
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“Well, he was a little 
Social Topics 


had 
have disc uss 


Age 5!’ 


NIrs. 
‘You are afraid, I think, that she mav tell me things 
having been so long with you intimately ™ 
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il 


Ving 


\lelford 


cCuriou 


eT. 


Where’s Your Fire-Escaper 


ERI 


the number 


Minds without skvlights or Hife-escapes ure o1 the road to 


The soul is like a gorgeously or meanly furnished apartment 
But it 


must have an escape 


d without it the human 


ith its bre 


ath trom its 

children, the theatre 
pes and sky lights fashioned 
1; bout the ire all forn 


While we have 


«TuZz 


} cop 
hobby 


thusiasm, ther 


is lite 
Sanity is preservce 

through getting 

ourselves.” It is Said 


that Beethoven used to 


relax by playing mar 
bles with the boys o 
the street. Darwin read 
dime novels” when he 
vas too long locked up 
in his brain-house It 
mav be that Sir Oliver 


Lodge keeps himseli 
fit’ hy talking to 
ghosts 

The tired buSiness 
! n’ C ll make fun 
of is ourselves, the race 
cvcrT body The cab 
iret is symbol It is 
CSCU PM ( fi need our 
little side-show o keep 
the balances 


Keep a 
handy and don't lose the 
ladder to mental 
and emotional skvlight. 


hire-cscape 


youl 


Choice of Evils 

Being beautiful and 
unflattered is more vex- 
ing than being ugly and 


unnoticed 


something 1m- 
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epee een 

















that time 


Dany on the | 


ervice. “They 
roperly put 
] 
properly put 


the standards 
They would I 
vas lacking. 
And when 
eventually — 


and are 
lates with 
would ins 
before th 


before them wa 


the men 


nake a 


the coffe 
icy would 


the waiter 


cene about it if correct d 





ly doe they would rude 
their knive and demand 
ist that what they got wa 
em, and that what wa 
rightly prepared b 
had establishe 
: a 


u price 


? 
cla 


- and ciyarett arrived 


linger comfortably ove 


them When 
them, they would 


If the 


versation. 


iT posited the che k bef re 
let it lay and continue their con 
servitor began to hover about a: 


‘ ; 

| brush imaginary crumbs away, or whisk ash-tra\ 

| . - < 

~ off at the least pause in their use, the members of 

the Brotherhood would advi ( the waiter to fir 

t a comfortable spot to stand ay fifty feet awa 
SS and tell him to stav there until he wa y 

Drawn by Cuan “ “ ; : 

; nalled to return. 
és | Hit | LST Rost OF SUMMER \ ] LOWER OF Q)rut K DAY e The wnkd cone lu rr their conversation, add 


Now, Altogether! “Rah! Rah! 
I. B. O. S. M!” 


By Berton BRALey 


SNIRNILY I believe that one of the great 
tion i progress the fear of making cene 
Because of that tear we endure ils that we 
Ca 1 lure ce a on | uit it} etl 
I mono u i ] rea ey ila ( 
ha hiy tha ( CCE i in 
| hould va fA In ernat i B 
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ire erel\ ne ftaise Da ri erecte dD y al 
bribe 
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The members of the brotherhood would, when a 
waite! arrived, courteous|\ vive their or ler and Walt a 
reasonable time for it to be brought. If it did not come 


calli the Wal 
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their chanve and n 


hare ' bare 
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negotiation, the 
would give ever 
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notel Ci€TKS, DOX 


portunity lor 


fice clerks, taxi 


ter. tee him 
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- another scene if it Was not correc 
adequatel but not extravagantl 
courteous “Thank you,” take 


h out hey would pav no cove 
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cab drivers, subway and trolley 
guards, to act like decent human 
beings. But if these failed to 
grasp the opportunity, as they 

ually do, the members of the 
Brotherhood would make a scene, 
the bigger the better And they 
would finish as they began, with 
zest and without weakening 

The Brotherhood would make 
a scene over paying three cent 
for a two-cent paper, and ten 
cents for a_ five-cent telephone 


call. They would resent lordl 
detachment of proud room clerks 
as they resented bad manners of 
ruthless fellow passengers in pub- 


lic ¢ mveyances or on the stree 
They would call down sneezers 





any 


and coughers in theaters and cars, Little Miss Muff 
they would arrest promiscuou Sat in a Buffet 
expectorators. 2 = 
It would be a lot of trouble wp Aah hig cope Renate 
[It would make them conspicuous nay axle. - aie . ie 
It would make their lives one 
long series of nerve-racking rows Yes, for a while pledge at least 
But. everything worth anything in this world has been make no scene 
accomplished by people who were enough interested five dollars or 


in the end they sought not to mind temporary incon- 
venience and discomfort. — If you never put yourself An 
out, you'll never put a project over 

But suppose my Brotherhood of Scene Makers em- 
braced the bulk of those who spend the money which 
keeps the machine going. Suppose they followed out 
their pledge honestly and faithfully for just one week 
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RIENDS,” 
rising in his place 
October I ifty eight 





resenting rudeness, gripping with 
graft, indicting indifference $y 
the end of that week the whole kit 
and caboodle of those who have 
flourished upon the public pa- 
tience and the generality’s fear of 
a scene would be themselves ter- 
rorized and shocked into a realiza- 
tion that they lived only by pub- 
lic favor, and that their tyranny 
had crumbled. The good old days 
of “getting away with murder” 
would be finished. The epithet 
of cheap skate and piker would 
have lost its efficacy, and life in a 
modern metropolis would become 
something like the smoothly func- 
tioning organism that it should be. 

3ut_ I confess that an Inter- 
national Brotherhood ot Scene 
\lakers, which so far has a mem- 
bership consisting of myself, is 
suffering from a nervous break- 
down due to one day’s intensive 
operation, and that until I can 


a thousand assistants, I shall hereafter 


whatever over any extortion less than 


rudeness short of personal violence. 


Honest Confession 


By ‘Tom P. Morcan 


began the ancient man, slowly unfolding and 





‘Il was eighty three years old last 
vears ago I quit licker, terbacker, card 


playin’, dancin’, hoss-racin’ 

_— and tom-cattin’ around gen 
er'ly.”’ 

‘A-a-a-a-men!”’ shouted 

an enthusiastic hearer 


“That's a long time to walk 
in the straight and narrer 
vay, Brother Dwindle!”’ 
Yape!” returned the hon 
est old gent, “and it has 
seemed considerable longer 
than it otherwise might a-did 
for since I quit them sinful 
practices | hain’t had no real 
downright fun, except the 
approval ol my own con 
science, Which, as such of you 
know as have experienced it 
hain’t no-wavs excitin’.”’ 


Sage Comment 
It may be possible to reach 
a man’s heart through his 
stomach, but there are other 





ways of stuffing him 


Ibafiez Is Right 
Parke—Does your wife 
know I’m coming to dinner? 
Lane—Oh, no. I wasafraid 
to tell her. 
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“I Sir Besipe My Cottrace Door, 
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Sour Grapes 
By Watt Mason 


Illustration b» 


‘D LIKE to be a profiteer, and coin all kinds of money, 
and make my wares so beastly dear that folks would 
think it funny. But when I try to raise the price, 
they cry, with fierce emotion, “You cannot sting 
us once or twice, if that’s your blooming notion. 

We'll struggle on without the odes you hatch beneath your 
bonnet, we'll plod along our divers roads without your 
silly sonnet.’ 

And so, bedewed with honest sweat, I do my labors hateful; 
I have to take what I can get, and for the dole be grateful 

And since I cannot play that game, my words are harsh and 
bitter; I roast the profiteering game, and every get-rich critter 
I say that lynching is too good for men dispensing ices, who 
sell me clothes, or cords of wood, at profiteering prices. 

I see the brash young giddy jays paint things a carmine 
color, and I lament the bygone days when life was somewhat 
duller. ‘What is the old world coming to?” I often murmur 
sadly, “when all the young and gaudy crew are cutting up so 
madly? They ought to stay at home, gadzooks, and cut out all 
their folly, and study tracts and moral books, and sermons 
melancholy. They’re going to the bow-wows fast, they'll soon 
be dodging sherifis; ah, me! the good old saintly past, when 
all the boys were seraphs!” 
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Rateu BarTon 


But I am old and foundered too, afflicted with bog spavin; 
and this explains my doleful view, the fantods I am havin’. 

Oh, jings, if 1 were young again. how I'd tear things asunder, 
and all the wise, prophetic men, might watch, and go to thun 
der! I’d go to every village dance, with plate glass jewels laden, 
and never, never miss a chance to woo the winsome maiden 

But I am old and full of prunes, and lame and broken- 
hearted, and so I sing my wistful tunes about the days departed; 
I sit beside my cottage door, and drool of things forgotten; all 
youthful follies I deplore, and say the times are rotten. 

I’m always saying politics is something vile and vicious, a 
thing of sin and noxious tricks, a graft that’s bound to 
dish us. Our statesmen are a ten-cent bunch, forever hot 
air strewin,’ they’re no account, and I’ve a hunch they'll 
bring us all to ruin 

Three times I’ve run for county clerk, and all the hicks I 
treated; the voters then got in their work, and I was plumb de 
feated. And so I’m down on statesmanship, and all that it 
embraces, at all the trifling crew I vip, when I behold their 
faces 

Man roasts the things he cannot have, he hates the snaps he 
loses; and finds in this a healing salve for all his sores and 
bruises. 
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Dr n by Heamwa~s Patoen 


Judg 


Tue Unrrirepo Kaiser 


Hk refusal of the ex-Kaiser to 


audience of the pla ist 


jumped around the statue of Pom, 


eat uth water to th 


It makes our 


ot could 


Hastings and Aaron Burr mitre poll! 


nk 


c¢ he 


cy 
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‘aring son 


cements 


and escaped, 
that the faller 


make the trials of Charles I, Wats 
> 
> 


ic 


<0 ALE / aeure? CiKANTE Hlamanron, ./ / 
. \. Wanpros / i kd 


COONS °° SS as usual will distribute free seed 
year, $290,000 having been tacked on the acri- 
cultural bill for that purpose. Congress, let us hope, 
will at least eliminate those notorious “reds” of the 
vegetable kingdom, beets, carrots, radishes andtomatoes. 


that dangerous extremist, the Red Onion. 
* * 


kew ise. 


‘Remembers Horse in Will,” says a headlin W ays 





folks insist that the trial,Qf fhe once-mighty Emperor, why not? Many a silly ass has been * Se IE a 
of-Germany¥ would eclipse even the Harrv Thaw cas®* ~ will 
But this is mere conjecture . 
Che ex-Kaiser is shirking a lofty duty, for plain| si Hk. Knglish are just a trifle worried. They didn’t 
atural law that kings and cabbage oxywe go int mind Pussycat’s coming to London; she wanted 
nsistentl The P in Mithridates would merely to look at the Queen; to frighten a little mouse 
ve am) he sighing of the nations, the rising under the chair. But “Pussyfoot” has other and 
rve of revenge and the swirl of the moving-picture more insidious designs. 
He would hold a more splendid place than he ° ° . 
er did on his throne, and all civilization would throng Paris—yes, we said Paris—has started a crusade 
iround the scaffold, as if the world were a vast Coliseum, against low-cut gowns on the ground that they are 
History would tell its secrets on the immodest. Soy, bring a_ digitalis 
nes tand, lawvers would pose - > cocktail! 
th the rhetorical grandeur of Ed 4 Sar A \\- a a 
Burke, sympathy would smoke ; io ate Be \ *“ TNDIANS are never bald, Chief 
ke volcanoes in full er iption, and \\ \lanitowog of the Siwash tribe 
he newspapers could gambo rleefully . told a paleface audience recently. 
once more with headline is Possibly the fact that they are natural 
William II] ought to do a kingly = > experts at scalp treatment may have 
=| —— 


, , ; 
tep in the dock tor a tarewel 


ty 


ippearance, give us a new thrill, 
e crown of martyrdom to his bro 
vith éclat, and pass out in 
like a good actor. Most of u 

e because we can't help it 
Hohenzollern can pass into an immor 
tal institution both here and in Val 
:alla—which higher 


Holland 
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METROPOLITAN departmen 
. store advertises a_ ver appe 
tizing 49-cent luncheon This pric 
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ever get | =" 


something or other to do with 


— 
Us It is the thing in the 


world to please a woman and 
difficulty is to find out 


easiest 


* * * 


posta lon HE vibrations of the voice can be 


SUR 


making Fight ray 
while 


transformed into vibrations of 
susceptible of being pho- 
Some women, having 
photographed in this 
fashion, will insist upon having the 
‘print’ touched up to look like 
Melba’s or Galli-Curci’s finest notes, 
and even then these women will 


their voices 


shines 


declare that their voices do not look 








well in a photograph anyhow. 
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Comes in Regularly, Anyway 
What is alimony, ma?”’ 

\limony, my child, is something that is 
msidered by many women as an improve 


ment ona husband.’’—Boston Transeri pi 
Quite to the Point lL had a sharp 
dispute with my husband 
What about?” 
“Pin money.”’--Ballimore American 


Paw “Knows Everything — II i//i 


Paw, does bigamy mean that a man has 
one Vile too many 
Paw—Not  necessaril\ my son \ 
an can have one wife too many and not 
bn bigamist 


VWaw—Willie, you come upstairs with 
ri nd I'll teach vou to keep vour mouth 
shut! —Cincinnati Enquire: 


She Knew Him An architect r 
marked to a lady that he had been to se« 
the great nave in the new church 


“Don’t mention names,” the lady 
replied ‘l know the man vou refer 
to.” Houston Post 

The Trouble—‘‘Is this son vou speal 


of adolescent ?” 
“Mercy, no ma’am. He’s just a litth 
queer in his head.”’"—-Baltimore American 


Rather Approoriate-—“‘l’a, what’s a 
dud?” 

‘Dud,’ my son, was a term used dur 
ing the recent war to signifv a shell that 
failed to explode.” 

“Yes, pa.” 

“And I dare say it will be applied quite 
often this year to statesmen whose 
presidental hopes fail to materialize.” 

Birmingham Age- Herald. 


A Russian Turnover 





Why He Lived — //e Lilerur\ Edito: 
That young fellow Scribblersent ina paper 


this morning entitled, *“Why do I Live?” 


The Editor—What did you do with it 
The Literary Editor—Returned it with 
an inclosed slip saving, “Because vou 
mailed this instead of bringing it person 


ally ” Houston P, sf 


Heredity. .“‘What is heredity?” 
“Something a father believes in until 

his son begins acting like a darn fool.”’ 
tmerican Legion Weekly 


To Pass Along —‘Pa, what is sym 
pathy?” 

“Sympathy, my boy, is what vou 
usually give to another when vou don’t 
want to lend him any monev.”’—Detroi! 


Free Pr A) 
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Does Not Show Knowledge— } eus/ 
Don’t vou think a horse is an intelligent 


rimal? 

( rmsonbea Wi i. Not all horse + 

. Why not?” 

“WW ell, that fool hors« Ol min ! 
tllowed lo have his OWTL Way even ho 


Insists upon stopping in front of saloons 


Yonkers Slatesman 


Can't Be Done— “This bone = dr 
business means the death of comic opera.’ 

“Why so 

“How vou gonna open &@ comic opera 
without a drinking song? And how vou 
gonna Tun one without a old souse of a 
king? ’’— Lewisville Courier-J ourna 


Common Complaint—“I have just 
received a letter saying an old acquaint 
ance died suddenly in the east 

“Well?” 

“My correspondent doesn’t state the 
cause of death. He merely writes, ‘Poor 
Blibbs passed away this morning,’ and 
adds the two letters, ‘w. a.” 

“He means ‘wood alcohol.’ ’’—Bir- 
mingham Age- Herald 


His Alternative Hawker— Any old 
rags today, sir? 

Henpecked—No, no; my wile’s away 
in the country 

Hawker (rubbing his hands \h! Any 


empty bottles? Pearson's Weekly 


Some Little Good — Downright Dai 
There is not a single redeeming point 
about prohibition. 

Flippant Flora—Oh, | don’t know. It 


LCs Lt ge voc hose bk mu h Baltimore 
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Customer in mu hop (t deale who} 


But I can’t play it; don’t know the fingering 


Dealer—No fingering is required; mu cl 


a 








The Old Firm—Billy and Henry 
hadn’t met for a long time, when quite 
unexpectedly they came across each 
other in the street Noticing that his 
friend was looking downcast, Bill clapped 
him on the back and said 

“Hello, Henry. How are yer gettin 
on? Still workin’ for the same people?” 

“Yes,” was Henry’s sad reply. “Wile 
mother-in-law and 10 kids.”’—Cleveland 
Press 


An Explosive Time—** How did Alice 
behave when her father discovered them 
eloping?” 

“She burst into tears.”’ 

“What did Jack do?” 

“Oh, he went all to pieces.”’ 

And the old man?” 

“Why, he exploded with rage and blew 

them both up.’’—Boston Transcript 


Progress—‘‘I understand you are tak 
ing lessons to develop your will power.”’ 

“Yes,” replied Mr. Peckton. “I'm 
getting fine results, too.” 

“Congratulations!” 

“Why, I’ve already reached the point 
where I can defy Mrs. Peckton and send 
off $5 for another lesson without so much 
as batting an eye.”—Birmingham Age 
Herald 
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ying to persuade himpto buy the double bass 


k it out in handfuls.— Blighty (Lond 


Fool-proof—‘‘Henry, an agent came 
to the house this morning with a new 
kind of can-opener to sell.” 

“Well?” 

“He said it was fool-proof.’ 

“Ah! That's pretty good. Any brain 
less woman can use it, eh?” 

Perhaps But the point be made 
was that husbands who open cans for 
their wives can do so without cutting 
their fingers, spoiling the oilcloth on the 
kiteben table, spattering the walls with 
gore and shocking the neighbors with 


profanity.” —Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Lodgers Can't Be Choosers 
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* Enfin,.derniére condition: comme le pro- 
prigtaire est porte, il veut pouvoir, chaque jour, 
enir vous declamer ses vers.” 

* Nou acceptons!” 

“One last condition: as the landlord is a 
poet, he stipulates the right to come every 
day and read his verses aloud to you.’ 


“We accept.” Le Rire (Par 








Easily Fixed—‘Yes, auntie, it is 
rather sudden, but I am to be married 
next week.” 

“But you know nothing about hous« 
keeping.” 

“Well, there are plenty of magazines 
on the subject. I shall immediately 
subscribe to one of them.’’—Lowisville 
Courier-Journal 


The Reason—‘Why is it that you 
never ask vour lady customers what size 
they wear when they come in for new 
shoes?” asked the Friend 

“Weil,” replied the Shoe Dealer, “It 
is a lot easier to measure their feet than 
to argue with them.”’—Cincinnati En 


quirer 


Embarrassed——We all have our prob 
lems. May we, for the moment, rest the 
weight of ours upon your shoulders? We 
have an artistic eye and can pick out love 
ly material, but we have no notions as to 
the sizes worn by a lady with blue éyes 
and brown hair who is about five feet six 
inches in height and who weighs in the 
neighborhood of 160 pounds.—Jay E 
House in Public Ledger 


Can't Fool the Ladies—‘‘! see a lady 
candidate has cast her hat into the ring.” 
“Same hat she cast in two years ago,” 
commented his wife, “but made over.” 
Louisville Courter Journal 


By Analogy—‘“It appears to me,” 
quoth the sallow and unventilated young 
woman, “that if the Lord had intended me 
to sleep out-of-doors, he would have 
covered me with fur.” 

“By the same token,” said the bright 
eyed girl with rosy cheeks, ‘one might 
infer that if the Lord had intended that 
you should get in a bath tub, he would 
have covered you with scales.” —J/linois 
Health News. 


So It Goes—“ ‘Is it my money he is 
after?’ a woman used to murmur when a 
man came around whispering fine things.” 

“Well?” 

“Now, she says ‘Is he after my vote?’ ” 

Louisville Courier Journal. 


Good Way—‘‘How did you get your 
parrot to talk so fluently?” 

“T hung his cage in the room where my 
wife’s club meets.””—Baltimore American. 




















Forget That Aedd—Is it a fact that 
Ss vou more to keep your automo 


it cas 
bile than it COSL LO buy it ? 
Greene Oh. ves 
“Well, I don’t 


COsIS more to keep than it does 1o 


want anything that 


o 
~ 


( 

WW hv. vou ve got " vile have n't 
you Vonkers Statesman 

lime For It-—“You no longer inviti 
Dr. Pounders to ride in vour tlivver.’ 

He hurt my feelings although I’m 
sure the good man didn’t intend to do 
peg 

How did that happen? 

The a time | offered him a lift we 
hadn't gone a block before I discovered 
him praying fervently on the back seat 
Birmingham A ge- Herald 


Not So Careful Now Ked You 
know men change as the vears go by 

Green What now? 

“Why, I remember the time when 
Black wouldn’t kill a flea.” 

“Well?” 

“Now he’s gone and bought an auto 
mobile.”’— Yonkers Statesman. 


Not Yet Hardened—*Will vou allow 
me (o step into your office a moment?” 
said the man who was buying a quantity 
of gasoline at a service station. 

“Why, certainly,” replied the gasoline 
merchant “You look upset Anvthing 
wrong?” 

“Not particularly. I noticed my gro« 
er coming down the street. I’m three 
months behind with my bill and I lack 
the gall of some people. I can’t snap my 
fingers at my grocer and go right on 
indulging in a luxury I can’t afford.” 

Birmingham Age- Herald. 


His Identity—“‘As I was coming to 
town just now,” said the motorist, “I 
saw a peculiar sight: a thin, wild-eyed 
man, clad in a red and blue bed quilt, 
perched In a treetop and every now and 
then crying ‘Honk! Honk!’ to the un 
bridled glee of a gang of men and boys 
assembled below.” 

‘That was Luther K. Linkenhooper, 
by the symptoms,” replied the landlord 
of the tavern at Grudge. “He accumu 
lated three second-hand Hootin’ Nanny 
cars; one he traded for, one his brother 
in-law wished onto him and one was left 


A Reigning Favorite 





Mly| 
rh CO | Mf Wa 


TeEGhe el 
\7 





(st ING SOAKED St L 7 Star 


him by will. None of them was of any 
iccount, and so he set to work to take ‘em 
all apart and make one good one out of 
the three The task was too much for 
his mind, and after he had made about 
five from the ruins of the three and still 
had a lot of stuff left, and none of ’em 
would move a muscle, he began to chat 
er, then to yell, and, finally took to his 
bed a-jibbering. Once in a while he es 
capes from his relatives and gets out and 


1 


cuts some such caper as you saw. He 
thinks he is a Hootin’ Nanny himself.” 
“But, great guns! Even a car of the 
name you mention does not wear a bed 
quilt and climb trees!” 
‘“Mabby not. But it would if it was as 
crazy as Luther is.” Aansas City Star 


He Brewed 
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His Medicine a Surer Shot— A da 
tor took it into his head to go rabbit 
hunting and so he started out quite early 
on a beautiful morning, fully armed for 
About } o'clock in the after 
noon he returned, tired out and empty 


the sport 


handed, telling his wife he hadn't killed 
a thing, whereupon she remarked tri 
umphantly 


‘Il told you so!”’ adding in the next 


breath: “If you had stayed at home and 
attended to vour legitimate business you 
might have been more successful 


bi mdon Bli ghl\ 


The Cheerful Optometrist /’u 
tient—My headache is not anv better, 
doctor. 

Doctoi Did you report to the ey 
clinic, as I told you? 

Patient—Yes, doctor, I went to the 
eve clinic and the optimist said I was all 
right although he did not examine my 
eves.— Journal of the American Medical 


{ssociation. 


The Lord Helps Those, Etc.—.\/rs 

Johnson—-How does yo’ feel dis mawn 
Joe? 

Ur. Johnson —I1- feel bad 
bad! 1 wish dat Providence would have 
mussy on me an’ take me. 

Urs. Johnson—How can you expect 
it to ef you won’t take de doctor’s 
medicine?—The Doctor 


mighty 


Trouble 
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Indignant Bavarian—Certainly the Kaiser 





should be surrendered to 





i Se ait 
= a . 


the Entent It’ 


fault that beer costs a hilling a pint Vebel p alter (7ur 
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An Apt Rejoinder—A would-be M 
’. had for an hour been vainly trying to 


upture the interest of his audience \ 
st he made a desperate bid for it 


What are the so-called patriots at 


resent in the House?” he velled Hum 

is, every one of them! Parasites o 
marty! I pledge myself to no party 
Rather would | write across mv forehead 


ters easilv read, the words ‘To Let!’ “ 
\nd below them,.”’ came a cold voic 


rnished! London Tit-Bits. 


The Benefit of Silence —‘‘l don’t se 
t ne im the paper quite so often as 
~ lo De, SCHALOT 

No,” replied the senator 1 find 


is well not to inform the public of 


‘ hereabouts. When thev don’t 
wally know where | am it is natura 
them to believe that Lam busy working 


heir mterests Detroit Fre Pri 


One Thing Necessary “‘Was that an 
plifter vou were talking to just now?” 
\\ ne \\ hat rrasacte vou think 
He scemed to he dissatished with 
hings as they are 


So he is, but he is merely a defeated 
indidate tor ofthice he re wouldn't bn 


. thing the matter with this old world if 


my could get t he job he wants.” Birm 


neham Age- Herald 


Filial 


Very Clear 


§ ulior 

“D y 

If 
That y | 

/ ( 

Between Senators “Senator 
vou are getting up a commi 
Vestigat me 

“TIT take that as a breach of 


courtes\ 


Now senator, tn sport 


an appropriation for that 


Also a number of fat jobs for some of my 

constituents.’’—Loen / yerier-J ou 
Nothing Solid About Senator 

Snortsworthy is said to be LuUrsIng 


presidential boom 
‘So he is.” 


‘What does he nurse it on 


“Equal parts of hope, misinformation 


ind hot air.”’-—Birmingham 


Solicitude 


committee, 





‘ 





1 hear 


I can get 


Herald 











Let Them 
Let them make our Sundays heatless 
Let them make our Mondavs eatless, 
Let the “less days” that they give us 
Come together, fast and thick. 
Let them make our Fridays fishless, 
| en make our tables dishless 


| st sO DAV dav ts not PaViCcss 


Wi von't kick 





The Carpenter 

Phe carpenter’s a lucky guy, 

On that just bet you life; 
He never in his day resigns 

The hammer to his wife 
Publicity is what he seeks; 

He has no glaring fads 
But in the papers he knows best 


Just how to use his ulz 


He is a plane man, this we know; 
\ join r we re ull: 
And ‘though he spends some cash for 
board 


Hle clot Ss not lose his awl 


No barber has to fix his locks 
W hose spec h comes forth in gales; 
He never has a pretty gir! 
To manicure his nails 
Vonkers Statesman, 


The Limitations of Age 
rhe other night when me an’ Jim 
Was matchin’ our gray hairs t’ see 
Ihe which was oldest, me or him, 
\n’ limberest an’ sprvest, he 
Jist flogged a tie post three-foot 
high 
\n’ broke his wish-bone, mighty 
nigh! 


I swan, I thought I had more sense 
Than ever try t’ foller him! 
Thinks I: “Well, dumb the conse quence, 


I’m jist as pert an’ spry as Jim!” 
I hitched my pants an’ spit, an’ 
then 


I frogged that tie-post back again! 


But law, it touched that shot of his 
He got the time the army was! 
An’ me? [ got the roomatiz 
Like what sich foolin’ allus does! 
An’ now us two ol’ fools can see 
We're older than we used t’ be! 
John D. Wells, in Buffalo News. 

















The Lady in 








Not That Kind You ought to go to 





ork now,” his father told hin “Vou 
ve altlained vour n ajority 

Yes, but n $ t working major 

said his orthless so Bostoi 
Trai ripl 
Additional Charge—“ | went dol 
lars for this job of pl bing?’ 

That’s correct.” 

But you were ot on the premise 
nore than an hour ud IT paid for all the 
naterial you used 

‘There was piece Oo glass on your 
driveway [ damaged tire said the 
yumber, brief] Birmingham Age- He 

Professional Loss — His friend notices 
hat the dentist is looking blue and 
inquired, ““What’s the matter, Joe?’ 

‘\V\ hy, I’ve had an ulcerated tooth and 


vesterday it got so bad I had to pull it 
myself,” 

“Did you get relic! 

“Oh, yes.” 


“Then why this grouch 
“W hv this grou h Because vou 
idiot, I once got S4oo for treating a tooth 


that.” Boston iz 


mscr i pt 


like 


Trenchant Remarks 





the Case 




















Merely Descriptive—-Mr. Shadd ac 
knowledges he is impecunious.”’ 

“Then he oughtn’t to be insulted if any 
one calls him a poor fish.’”’—Baltimore 
American 


. 


Most of Them Do—What have you 


there?” 





/ or—l wi » Sex “A booklet entitled, ‘How To Save 
E —— — ’ \ o has just’ got his “Ts it worth w hile?” 
OD as valet) ih then. ’shun! ‘Take yer ‘“ . : - : 
a in. Take y Well, it contains a fine picture of old 
nds out of yer pocact Wotcher want to . ‘ —_ on - 
e the orficer abaht? ‘More leave?—Blight Ben Franklin, the original thrift expert. 


Hi rald. 
21 


(London). Birmingham Age 


ma mis sur la paill 


the one who ru 


The Fly’s Entry—A fly’s leg mack 
$40 look like $140 on the bankbook of a 
Paul concern the other day. We've 
been swatting flies with our bankbook 


St 


since early June with precisely the revers« 
effect. folks luck! 


Bu alo 


some are born to 


News. 


did 


reliable 


“But 


was a 


Game why 


fellow 


the 
this 


Part of 
you think 
broker?” 

“He dollar 


deal over the telephone when I entered 


was discussing a million 
his office.” 

“Vou should have investigated further 
before entrusting him with vour money 
Some of those chaps use dummy tele 
like 


conversation that.” 


i ge- Herald. 


phones for a 


Birmingham 



























































JUDGE pays $1 each for a 
imusing BAD BREAK received. Orig 


BREAK 


msidered, and no BAD BREAKS in advertisements are desired 
Vere typographical mishaps are not considered 
n. Cheques for BAD BREAKs are sent upon ac 


; 
) 


Le pariment 


} 


Gone to the Dogs—“ J. B. McNutt, 
captain of the humane squad, announces 
he wil] be at home at the city dog pound.” 

Houston Post 

Useless If They Did—* Something 
has happened ol a very serious nature,” 
he said quickly. “We cannot wait until 
Miss Emilie recovers UNCONSCIOUSNESS 
to learn what has gone wrong.’’—Mvys 
le VU agazine 

A Safe Qualification—‘ Booher was 
in good health EXCEPT FOR HIS AILMENTS, 
according to Lloyd Booher, his son, who 
lives at the family home in Savannah.’ 

St. Louis Globe-Democrat 

Keep Out of the Fire!—‘ li you are 
criticized for the way you do your work, 
don’t react by flying into a RANGE or 
sneering or sulking.”—Philadelphia Exe 


ning Bulletin 


Not Fatally Imposed Upon—* Inter 
ested friends of Mrs. Howard Dabney 
will be glad to hear that she is improving 
from a recent IMPOSITION.”’—Athens (Ga 
Banner 

Upward Reduction—‘‘The Govern 
ment has resolved to REDUCE the ration 
trom SIX to EIGHT ounces per person 


weekly Bronx Home News 


His Appetite Survived Death—*‘Bar 
uga came running to meet me, saluted 
ind told me that the magistrate had 
fallen off his veranda and had been KILLED 
and that he was CALLING LOUDLY FOR 
WHISKY.” —Red Book Magazine 


A Jekyll- Hyde Affair— ‘George Davis 
had a fight WITH HIMSELF last Thursday 
and NEARLY KILLED HIS OPPONENT with 
a mattock.’’—Ravenswood (W. Va.) News 


To B or Not to B? 
gave his address as 124 East 1o5th Street 


“The prisoner 


but inquiry for Johnson revealed that he 
was known there as William BBuBsBc 
Bu.”—-New York Times 


spol 
Wat Ci 


ippings, with source 
Vo rejected BAD BREAKS will be returned unless postage is inclosed. No ma 


Bre alk 


cepted BAD BREAKS clipped from news pa pers, magazine 
indicated, must be furnished to show the bona fide nature of the BAv 

is terial already published as BAD BREAKS will li 
The editor cannot enter into correspondence with contributors to th 


du plic lions are re 


Man 
ce ptance 





This Week’s Prize “Break” 
Contributed b 
SUSAN CORNELIA CONNALLY 


New York City 


The Great Divide 
“Mothers divide twins to give 
them healthy start in life.” 
Headline in Long Island (N. Y.) 
Ne ws. 








He Flu to His Job—‘Elimination 

of uncertainties and long 

studying CELESTIAI 

altitudes 30,000 feet will be 

effected under plans being matured by 

Prof. David Todd of Amherst college.”’ 
Pittsburg Press 


delavs in 
PNEUMONIA fron 


above 


‘*Backward, Turn Backward, O, Time 
in Thy Flight!” 

















.) 











“Trea Time! So Say Boru THe CLOCK AND 
rHE Frock.” —Nevw York Evening Telegran 


or DOORS k 





ich week $5 1s paid for the n 


ited, ind the postmark de te rmine § pi orl 


Awaiting His Watery Fate—*\| 
though King ferdinand of Rumania su 
ceeded to his throne nearly six years ago 
he has not vet been DROWNED, the delay 
of course, being due to the war.”’—Phil 
adelphia Press 


How Old is Bibby?—‘‘Lieut. Bibby 
Celebrates NINTEENTH Birthday; EIGHTY 
Years Has He Lived in County.’ 
Charleston (W. Va.) Gasette 


Productive Poultry—‘On November 
18, 1919, Mrs. Ray Bright housed and 
commenced feeding THIRTY-FIVE Single 
Comb Brown Leghorn hens. By Christ 
mas she was getting ONE HUNDRED eggs 
per day. Since Christmas the record has 
been ONE HUNDRED to ONE HUNDRED AND 
FORTY eggs daily Richmond (Mo.) 
News. 


Business at any Cost—‘Passenger 
Train Plunges Through Open Draw 
bridge to ForreicN Trape.’”’—Danoill 
la.) Register. 


Froggy Would a- Dining Go! 
“Mme. Jacquemaire’s theme was ‘The 
soup of France,’ and to illustrate her 
topic she drew a picture of ordinary life 
in her beloved country before and during 
the war.’’-—Richmond (Va.) Times-Dis 


ttel 
patel 


Playful Flivvers—‘‘Indian Rocks is 
getting its share of the motorists. Not a 
day that a good number of CARs do not 
cross the bridge and INDULGE IN THE SURI 
BATHING OR STROLL along the beach 
gathering shells.’’—Clearwater (Fla.) Eve 


ning Sui 


Superlative Stillness—‘STILL As A 
STATUE She sat, like one to whom time is 
of no account and who has grown weary 
of motion, and on either side of her yet 
MORE STILL like caryatides supporting a 
shrine, stood two of the stately women 
who were her attendants.”—‘ She and 
t/lan” (Sir H. Rider Haggard), New 
York American 
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pageous 


gown, the heavy-lidded Jeze- 


‘i h e d a = B a r a b i e S bel of gilded salons, the fe- 


male vu 


\XWELI ; 
the cred 


fatuous s 








D by Hexvwas Parwen 
r HERE is no“doubt 
about it the vi- 
cru t b | ad 
net yt la . . 
By PerRriton 
pre ICccrTrs in 
hired accor ce he 
ive irecto vn T 
( jlanti Car a plaver 1 enceac tie b Are 
i ‘ bec ius¢ forsooth., the DOOT i¢\ once success- 
tu portray i unique naracte! i ce tha 
vill eventuallh ap the Vitality of the irama 
You know how it is; the manager talking to a 
friend. He removes his feet from h ICSI ejaculate 


‘Han You mean F. Ried Ham? The best romant 


ad in the Dusiness (sot him signed up for five veat 
g lover dles.”” And Ham ( ed ( i 
ful wooer } ta ] e porta I 
{ A, H ‘ iW ‘ we 4 ‘ I tte 
act 
\gau trie a ire Dcaks “kK tt ( i el ja 
Va i veel Didn't \ u kn \ | yot he 
ed f all 1 big emotional parts Yep, eight 
i COl i v hK book« i tor eternity t pul 
| t the lave ne back hair treaming in the 
breeze, an bit it her heart u blic eight times 
j eh ] r re ad 1 a hneel-chia il a diet 
( ha C; i vaDa nani ra yoo 
eu ( " ertort g dog ‘and hang him na 
et | bele | ey | i Dig ¢ t] ivy to he i 
ive ( ali 1 Wwe hee 
bearing ( Arnie rut 
be il pe pec alt }u 
+? 7 


respect than the ora 
lheda Bara presented herself in 
New York a fortnight ago in a 
lent melodrama called “The 
Blue Flame.” As all the world 
ws, Theda Bara has been the 
ipreme Vampire of the “mov 
es.” Her been thi 


name has lHEDA BARA ves ¢ 


nym and symbol of the ram Her Aupiences 1x Ho 


tne 


without thinking 


ve 


' 
sne 





re Het 


‘oO Loxncer VAMP 


, 1 
Is play ed 


fervor And the boss Vamy 


> 
egitimat« But can anv one 


vampire’? I'll sa 


therefore, ris« uperior to the | 


al renown: 
that flocked to see her 


**Back to the me 
of dollars’ worth of adv 


Che answer 18; 


> : 
Bara cannot hope for 


hand is the hand of see 


é ce of fake-up:; her gestures are 
amation that of a high-school 
ines Miss Bara declares **God 
ne,’ but that cannot possibly 
c ability or the vehicle in w 
xpl her disabilities. \ R 
Flame” she runs the gamut « 


: : Pape 
Bara wasn’t a bit convincing. 


] 
swears lfke a_ longshoreman., 


-y , 
ie! on the side she 
crimes heavily, like a bundle of 

Her lack of 


ceiving the 


f R ili 


production (wv 
fate) it will 
structed; as 
it 1s cheap, 
its “star” is t 


? 


classic lineint 


Bara, is: “T'll 
my shimmy. 
ical of “The I 


Crose-Ups ity throughout 


a fc othe id 


th Gordon in “The 
f vulgarity. Rut 


very bad person, but her badness as 


makes 


a dramati 


flicker of “‘The Blue Flame.” \ 


amusing grandiloquence by Miss 


P. iret 


hellhag in a 





lture battening on 
ility and coffers of 
imps. But vamping 
out it died of 


had to retire into 
sav “Theda Bara’ 

° . , 
vy they cart. Could 


branding-iron of her 


This was the question confronting 


Keven with 

ng behind her, 
the speaking 
her Voice 
artificial; her 
graduate. In one 
has been very kind 
refer either to her 


vies 
ertis 


14 
) 


-saw but 


hich she has chosen 


/ 
nterpreted by 


She chew s cocaine, 





she perpetrates 


inspires a theft, and carri 


soggy old cloth ny 


intelligence in con- 


Vicious 


Miss 


al , 
quatitt 


Bara’s per- 


formance almost ridiculou 

There are some mighty poor 
plays on Broadway this season 
but “The Blue Flame” is far and 
awav the poorest mack I 
he Bowe - it is null and dull a 
in entertainment As a scree! 


hich is its ultimate 
have to be recon- 
offering 
tawdry, tiresome. 


he least interesting 
heplay, recited with 


sl ake like | shake 
That speech is typ- 
slue Flame’s” qual- 

cheap and nasty. 
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AWQOEL:0 OC 2. A AQOOMIOE 
SOLS CROSSES 


Tue CrLutcu oF CIRCUMSTANC! 
p> Rita Weiman’s melodrama “The Acquittal,”” Edward Robins 
and Chrystal Herne come to a deadlock with osculatory fervor. 
while Barbara Milton and William Harrigan whisper about it in a 


corner of our prune-dec« rated border. 
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Drawn by Evro~x Keewey 


Bestofthe New Phonograph Records 


Disco’s SELECTIONS 














DAN Pretry Lirrte Rainpow. Walt: P 
\\ { ier / ul aiding j L } rg” R rsid Orel fr 
LAROLINA SUNSHINE ait . , + . ‘ . 2” . 
. . . Iau Da Concert,” and | ) Lucene. Fox trot. Played by All Star 
\prpLe BLossoms. Medley one-step Pla Dave D ’ PRG nd T } 4? 
. ! i 7 , 1 , Vv \ 
] ( Sn Or tr j olin 
re ‘ | | H ma i r la ud ui if Prett little Valit t ait break 
\ xcept " ngratiating walt t undard record ued. and trom ti words just to show what it is 
gntly one-step tunes Irom \ | f hich f nsiders most Decidedly agreeable. ** Lucille” the ob 
Ne and nifty dance orcl t | 7 m ti tf attentior f the 
tantl pringing uf ’ tne , D r 
e W they expec deat Jose D rs qu regard pho» Sieicu Beuts. One-stey 
neennwane he's Cuing his of | 4 ra ul ma i } Poor Litrite Burrerriy Is a Fry Girt 
Curomatic Fox ‘I P Geor u wel art have recorded ur Now. Medley foxtrot. Played by N 
\lip THe Pyramu Fox ‘Trot Pla ws wen ! r . “] OM ” 4 
, ' mo , ‘ Ake Ow, his piece h-inciden- 
Imperial Thr Emerson 10122 Mis —— aggre 
. tal-noises has. more to ‘it than: its stunt 
Csreer xylophon« t els at expre pee oan a7 - ; : 
— yuinds. The sleigh-bell jinglingas added to a 
all stops on the chromat scale 


: real . . “6 ,-*? ; 
: mne-step utter provide 
Neat and catch On the reverse a \l te fs ¢ tch tune ca 1¢ f Butte I 
iderable flutt 


cavorts carelk muL 4 I™ r tf ont ina B € na inct I 
two manos t t raisewortl eT \ ())} 
i OWANEE. One-stey 
DARDANELLA. Fox Trot QO \ 1) \ \I } Mysrery Fox trot Played | Yer 
one H Ot 4% | ”) \ a t ‘ 
| \Miake roe Trompone Laucu Fox Trot e . | Dance Orchestra | an-localion 14024 


P| by Plantat azz Orchestra " e| 
] ed by Pla 4 ] i [ ! Wase aDaser \! o , But } 








: / »u ere isa me-step that deserves a string 
| P eat people are goo Ihe by Emerson Military B and f ” n 202 t fancy superlatives. Bet you a steel needle 
) - one of the verv be i \ brace of well-stocked medk twe you'll be crazy about it And “Mystery 

the other fox trot the instrument nehes wort t n—rer ist is almost as good as a fox trot. A most hap} 
Faws are far from titters and pair, rippingly played 


( DARDANELLA. Fox Tr 


Texas Fox Tror. Played by Jauda 
| On Fox ‘Trot Played by Rega Da / 


Society Orci ra. 


’ , iy / 157 : 
| a. Oreh 4 ‘ , | ripcets. Fox trot. Played Geor 
\ vorth-while Dar H. Gree» Edison 50625 
‘ t% | {) . ‘ 
oat ; . . \ beamishly boisterou wing - alor 


piece, and some airy xylophone artfuln 


from Mr Green 


You’p Be Surprisep. Medley one-ste 
Keep Movin’. Fox trot. P/ 1} / 
| StarTr 0. iz for 18643. 

Skilfully rhythmed stuff tl 


traight to one’s feet 





ast As_eer in Poppy Lanp. Played 

Paul Biese and h \ ty Or 

Okeh 40061. 

Beise interprets the hounds in a curiou 
style of his own—grotesquely staccato, 
vyawpingly lugubrious. ‘Poppy Land 
s anything but fast leey 


Yettow Doc Buives. Fox t 
| 


xeNE O' Dari Fox Trot 

Micut Be Your-Once-iw-Wan 
Fox Trot Played by Salon Da 
Sextet {edlian-Vocalion 14025 


Good fox trots pleasingly played 


le 
\Mly Iste or Gotpen Dreams. Walt trenzie 
I'« So SyMPHATHETK Fox trot P 

\ Orlando's Or ty P Yettow Doc Buives. Fox 





22209 ) Ix SHADOWLAND. Waltz. Played by Sel 
Orchestra. Emerson 10133 


‘Yellow Dog Blues by Hand 


i man who first put blues on the map It 

has the vigor and picture quen of the 

iM Fox = early-classic indigoes. Selvin & Co. present 
| On Fox trot. P by P ul B laMAKI Miura, Genutne Jap Burtrerr-y, it sumptuousl “In Shadowland’’ an 


On ’ / r 1864 \sout To Ratse THE ROOF amiabl 
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Crickets on the Hearth 














\larte ‘lirrany Usurps TH! LACE OF THI 
Fire Ton 























B Servis liius. News 
LAMBERT MurRpHy Notes THEY .\RE NOt ZANELLI CLincs TO THE HOPE THAT | HER} 
Like Lincotn Usep to Spur Heat 1x It. 





b Service Bain Servi 
Ox tHe Quiet, E.turotr SHaw REACHES \ Sora Arm Is Pact Retmers’ HEAR 
ror Warm LITERATURI lossy 
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Hleten STANLEY CONTENTS HERSEL! 
Beacon Licuts or History 


lHOUGH [| IRELESS 





R 


THE LUP 


PHAT 


IRVING 





n Servuw 


THUR COLLINS 


\lepit \TE 


(sRATI 





KAUFMAN | 
(CHEERS 
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\_ CALIFORNIA benicar 


lrrepress 


The Same, Only 
Chere’s Mrs. Nuptials with the man she 
divorced five years ago.” 
Same old husband, eh? 
Yes, same old husband, only revamped.’ 
Harvard Lam poor 


Candor 
Diner—See here, waiter, | ordered an egg 
hours ago—and here you bring me a chicken 
Waiter—Quvite right, sir; it was an egg when 
you ordered it Stanford Chaparral 


Anti-Climax 
Well, dear, if you really want me to go ovt 
with you, you'll have to wait while I powder 
my nose and put a few clothes on.” —Columbia 
Jester 


Getting Ready for the Dance 
Old Mother Hubbard, 
She went to the cupboard 

To get her fair daughter a dress. 
When she got there 
The cupboard was bare 

And so was her daughter—I guess. 

Syracuse Orange Peel. 


Wickedness 

[ am wicked, and it is all my wife’s fault. 

[ am unwillingly forced to manual labor 
because my wife obstinately refuses to support 
me 

My neighbor’s wife works in the laundry and 


provides for him 

And then the Good Book says, “ Thou Shalt 
Not Covet Thy Neighbor's Wife.”—W. L. W. 
"92.—California Pelican 





Hi t » ypotte 
Pp cl ght 1 the va nd 
near t et caress 

Sh Yes, | alwa me 
for fa Yale R 





Joyous, Irresponsib 





JUDGE 


ay 


POE 3) sme 




















aq Might Have Beens 

“I might have married a millioniare,”’ ck 
clared Everywoman. “One of my old school 
mates is now one.” 

‘And several of your schoolmates are workii 
right at this time for $10 a week,” retort: 
Everyman, “while one of them is in jail. 1 
guess in marrying a chap getting $1500 a year 
vour average is fairly good.”’ 

And then Everybaby set up a howl and the 
had to stop quarreling to attend to him 
Vass Tech. Voo Doo 





u 
s 


Logical 
Vetty—Hear you have thrown Bob over 





Betty--Yes, he was such a poor letter-writer, 
I was ashamed to show his love letters to the 
girls.—Stanford Chaparral. 


Elucidated 
‘A woman's life is divided into two great 
periods.” 
* Elucidate.” 
‘The first she spends looking for a husband. 
and the second looking after him.”’— Notre 
Dame Juggler. 








y—At least I can give you the neces 
lif i you could not expect 


sities! —Stanford Chaparral 


Stanford Chaparral 


I wonder how his wives enjoved 
His prophet -sharing plan? 


Different ~lee é 


Faint heart never won fair lady 
brunette Vale Record. 


Flivvering 
1e four in a car on a smooth, wide road 
White in the moonlight’s gleam 
it shines on a driver 


who steers with his 4 ’ 


wy kee p your parlor’s shadow \ nook 


town that is miles away 


Beside the Still Waters 


mansions and motor Retorts—There are more than two hundred 
PERT ae ae fellows in my chemistry class. 
’ — Torts-—What the deuce are they going to do 
when they graduate? 
Antiseptically Speaking Retorts—Well, the country’s gone dry. 
Who is that man with the cross-eved, ugh Stanford Chaparral 


of eugenics and his The New Service 


“Witch-hazel, sir?”’ asked the barber of the 
person beneath the towels. 


Mystery “Please. And a chaser.’’—I/linois Siren 
think the Mormon prophet was 


/ 
4 > = 








Princeton Tiger 


a) 








i kiss for every beam ~~ 
na 
- as tttee 
S} iH en tl vy bodies thi 
s fall, \lbert 
neath the silvery moon He—(dopily) Solar, automobile or Winter 


Uifornia Pelican Garden, m’dear?—Dartmouth Ja * Lantern 
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Dr } \. B. Watkew 


“PLayinGe THE MARKET” 


Hold Fast! 


By Caer SHarer 


a public utility. Loops ci 

leather, they are arranged about a trolle, 
car with infinite symmetry. When in use, the 
symmetry becomes Sinn Feinite irregu 
\ll gentlemen use them, when the car 
So do all the ladies who lack suffi 
cient personal charm to vamp a seat. Children 
ire not tall enough to reach them. Thus, half 
If men would hang to money as they do 


\R straps are 


nfinite 
larity 
( rowded 


Sanen 
to car straps the poorhouse keepers would have 
to beg fer a living. Car straps promote the limit 
of outside familiarity. Two persons, hanging to 
curve, acquainted 


cur straps on a can get 


Shave, Bathe and 
Shampoo with one 
Soap.— Cuticura 


Cuticura Soap is the favoritefor safety razorshaving. 














LONG BEFORE BREAKFAST W. L 

OOUGLAS COULD BESEEN TRUDG 

IN@ ALONG THE OUSTY ROAD 

ORIVING THE ws TO 
PASTURE 





“THE WOE 
$7-00 "$8.00 


shoes are sold thro 


W. L. Do 


profit. middlemen’s and manufacturing 


and ~~ shoes are absolutely the best 


. L. Douglas name and the retail price stamped on the 
) a in style, comfort and service that can be produced for the price. 


tamping the price on every pair of shoes 

as a protection against high prices and 
unreasonable profits is only one example of 
the constant endeavor of W. L. Douglas to 
protect his customers. W.L. Douglas name 
on shoes is his pledge that they are the 
best in materials, workmanship and style 
possible to produce at the price. Into every 
pair go the results of sixty-seven years ex- 
perience in making shoes, dating back to 
the time when W. L. Douglas was a lad of 
seven, pegging shoes. 


i, 5 
$92° & 310-°° SHOES 


h 107 of our own stores direct to the wearer at one 


—_ are eliminated. W. L. Douglas $9.00 


THROUGHOUT 
PEGGEDO SHOES 


LONG AFTER DARK BY THE LIGH 
OF ASMOKY WHALE O14 


Lame 





BOYS’ 
SHOES 
$4.50 
$5.00 
$5.50 











shoe values for the money in this country. 
bottom guarantees the best 
tn ‘ 


T™ quality of W. L. Douglas product is guar- 
anteed by more than 40 years experience in 
making fine shoes. The smart styles are the 
leaders in the fashion centersof America. They 
are made in a well-equipped factory at Brock- 
ton, Mass., by the highest paid, skilled shoe- 
makers, under the direction and supervision of 
experienced men, all working with an honest 
determination to make the best shoes for the 
price that money can buy. The retail prices 
are the same everywhere. They cost no more 
in San Francisco than they do in New York. 


OFTEN WORKING 














W. L. Douglas shoes are for sale by over 9000 shoe dealers 
besides our own stores. If your local dealer cannot supply 
you, take no other make. Order direct from thefactory. Send 
for booklet telling how to order shoes by mail, postage free. 


on having W. L. Douglas 
price is plainly stamped on 
has been changed or mutilated, 


The name an 
the sole. If it 
BEWARE OF FRAUD. 














quicker than they could at a county fair back in 
the wet days 

Some car straps are of white celluloid. These 
please the ladies because they match the hair 
brush and comb on the dressing table at home 
Car straps support the public. And the publi 
needs this after paying present-day 
fares The 
induced in a street car when the seats are filled 
and the conductor 


support 
last word in human pleasure is 


and the straps are laden 
in a voice about as tender as a pig’s snout, asks 
everyone to step forward in the aisle. This 


precipitates almost as much fun as falling head 
long in a slushy gutter. Car straps make 
pedestrians chuckle. 

Before car stiaps there were the hanging 
gardens cf Babylon. Now there’s the hanging 
commuters of Christendom. If Benjamin 
Franklin had known that car straps would have 
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a ww, . posse 


lo Qoreglas, 145 SPARE MSTREET, 
BROCKTON MASS 





resulted indirectly from his experiment he would 
have left his key in the mail box that stormy 
Car straps invented by a 
secured his inspiration 
in one of the 
nation’s proudest penidetentiaties And h 
made more than enough money off the patent 
a chauffeur for his Rolls-Royce 


afternoon. were 
gnarled noodle 


working as a 


W ho 
while hangman 


has 


to employ 


Help! Help! 
Proprieto of agency Do vou 
colored help? 


Dim ple ton 


wish white or 


White, black, green or plaid 
Any Town, U.S. A. 
“Why has your city never built 
track?” 
“We have never felt the need of one 
he purpose very well.” 


an auto race 


Main 


street serves t 
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THEATRE West 42d Street 


COHAN & HARRIS 


COHAN & HARRIS Present 


THE ACQUITTAL 


“A New neotaceadl 


HAPPY DAYS 


MATINEE 


EVERY DAY tHe HIPPODROME 


ELTING eninge ae Mate 
FLORENCE MOORE in 


Seats S weeks ahead 


THEATRE. 42nd St., 


Eves. 8:10. Mats., Wed. & Sat. 2:10 


west of Broadway 
Evenings 8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat. at 2:30 





THEATRE, 


s2nd Street 


“Breakfast in Bed’’ 
of Broadway. 


REI UBLI Mats.. Wed. & Sat 


A. 4. WOODS PRESENTS 


The Sign on the Door 


Breads ay, 38th St Eve 
fa 


KNICKERBOCKER Wed. and Bat. 2:3 


THE CAPE COD COMEDY 
HENRY W. SAVAGE offers 


HAVI 


Ors Pp iogenh C. 
het Sie end won 








W 


Evening 8:4 
; 


& 0 
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Py Bfiaction 


By Hevten F. Marine 


HE light crept from the eastward; 
The dawn bestowed its blush. 
I thought of you with feeling 
“Y our voice came in the hush 
I saw your face quite near me; 
Your hand appeared to jerk. 
I hate old alarm clock, 
That gets me up for work! 


vou. 











Personal Mention 











Walter de Maris, who began to use charcoal 
to make his drawings with even before the coun- 
try went dry, only it gets 
all over your hands and and things 
something terrible, he says 

\. B. Walker, the artist, 


who also draws quite good too. It’s 


says he likes it fine, 
clothes 
boy has a brother 
sort of in 


the family \. B. acts on the stage, too, occa 
sionally. We saw him play the part of a 
drowned sailor once, very fine and life-like 


Norman Rockwell reports quite a fall of snow 
in New Rochelle. Norm says take it with the 
cold-snap and so much snow all that, the 
ice-man couldn’t get around to his house regular 
at ell 

We 
from Ellis Parker Butler who says everything is 
fragrant and balmy in California. If old Ellis 
thinks he’s getting our goat with those sort of 
news he’s probably more than '% right 


and 


would acknowledge a picture-post card 


H. Palmer, who can certainly do better head 


ings faster than any one we know of is getting 


into a great stride these days. Bert had the 
misfortune of losing some of his fine batick 
work in the Architectural L cCaguc Fire 

L. A. Shafer, the Leslie cover artist, is a 
member of the track-team of the New Rochelle 
\rt Assn Leon says he recently made some 


IQ Int hes deep, a record, he says 
Lines of great poets oft remind us, 
We can give our lives to rhyme, 
And departing, leave behind us, 
Wile and kiddies suns a dime 
\l. Levering says this winter reminds him of 
the good old stiff ones in Minneapolis. Al 
used to be a first-rate 
Lang Campbell seen a robin last Sunday 


architect 


morning, he says, on his way to church. If 
some one else had told us we wouldn’t of be 
lieved it, but Lang is an authority 


lo us Walt Mason and Ralph Barton mzkes 


the ideal combination, each one fits the other 
exactly ‘As unto the bow the cord is.” or 
something like that, like some poet or other 


said. Walt lives out in Emporia, Kan., where 
he writes for the “Gazette,” him and Will 
White 

We can hardly wait to get out the dandy 


colored cover that Jim Flagg brought in Tues 
There’s a girl in it 
BRIGHTON DURLY 


day morning 


Explained 


Willie Willis (reading the financial page 


Pa, what’s a “weekly financial letter?” 

Papa Willis—One like I get from your 
college brother every Monday. 

The Bondsman 

Teacher People living in the South used to 
have a family slave. Have we anything 
similar today? 

Willie—Yes, ma’am. 

Teacher—W hat do we call such a person? 

Willie—“Pa,” 
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JUDGE 


Copy this Sketch 


and Jet me see what you can 
do withit. Many newspaper 
artists earning $30.00 to 
$125.000r more per week were 
trained by my course of per- 
sonal individual! lessons by 
mail. PICTURE CHARTS 
make original drawing easy 
to learn. sketch of 
Uncle Sam with 6c in stamps 
for sample Picture Chart, list 
of successful students, ex- 
amples of their work and evidence 
can accomplish. 








of what YOU 
Please state your age. 


“Che Landon School 


ot CARTOONING 
1283 Schofield Bldg. 


Ac 


and ILLUSTRATING 
Cleveland, Ohio 





BECOME AN EXPERT 


db 









e 
8. Castenholz M.. Cc , Fo 
Comptroller I ‘tor, Darveretty of 
Dinois, asaie' by a staff of C. P 
including members of the American Insti. 


rms. Write — oe’ - —~eoommenen and free 
book of accountanc 


LaSALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY 
The Largest Business 
Institution in the Worid 








Dept. 482-H Chicago 
Our Slow Mails 
Willis—So you are going to take your 
time about paying Bump? 
Gillis—Sure I am. I’m going to send him 


a check by return mail. 


Home Seeker 
“Whatever became of Noah’s 
“Why do you ask?” 
“I want to rent it.” 


Ark? 








Drawn by A 


\Nn 


B. Waker 
ALTERNATING 


CURRENT 


SEXUAL 
KNOWLEDGE—_ 


ILLUSTRATED 
By WINFIELD SCOTT HALL, M_D.,Ph.D. 
m_ FACTS MADE PLAIN 


every young man and 
Every young woman should know 
What every young husband — 
$1.00 Every young wite should k 
Postpaid What every parent should inow” 
Cloth bind! ages—m Iustrations. 
= — Table of contents, end ‘commendations, on request 
AMERICAN PUB. COMPANY, -409 Winston Bidg., Philadelphia 
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THE NEWER TASTE! 


~ turns for its gratification and satisfaction to 


PHLENIA, 





it's all to Old 

your fashioned 

liking in flavor, 

and goodness 

wishing and snap 
FORMERLY KNOWN AS CHECONA EVANS ALE 


it makes old time Evans drinkers smack their lips and give 
thanks for such a potential beverage 
At Leading Hotels, Restaurants and Dealers 
Cc. H. EVANS & SONS Estab. 1786 HUDSON, N. Y 


aoe LEARN PIANO! 
yah This Interesting Free Book 


shows how you can become a skilled player 
of piano or organ in your own home, at 
one-quarter usual cost. Dr. Quinn's 
: famous Written Method is endors.d by 
leading musicians and h« ads of State Conservatories Successful 25 
year ‘lay chords at once and complete piece in every key, within 
4 lessons. Scientific yet easy to understand. Fully illustrated. For 
beginners or teachers, old or young All music free. Diploma granted 
Write today for 64-page free | k o Learn Piano or Ore.” 

Minas. 


00 How t 
M. L. Quinn Conservatory. Studio J. Social Unien Bidg, Boston. 











D>. Jounsos 


Drawn by P 


Amer an ‘to Fy 


that night w 


nch Buddy—Yes, 


e were together in the trenches 








ROMEIKE?’S "555 curinc ‘BUREAU 

: We will send you all newspaper 

clippings which may appear about you. yourfriends, or any sub- 

ject on which you may want to be “up-to-date.” Every news- 

paper and periodical cf importance in the United States and 
1 


soups is searched, Terms $6.00 per 100 notices. 
RY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York | 














sir, here's that 


The Pan-Baiters 


By Benyamin De CAasseres 


“THERE 


away 


is one god that will never pass 
Gods may go and gods may 

come, but Pan lives on forever! 

life, the 

beauty, good wine, pleasure, the heady laughter 

beads in the cup of the eye and the whispers 

in the reeds and trees where clandestine lovers 


Pan is nature, instinct seasons, 


meet 

Pan’s eternal slogan has been, * Live and let 
Eat, drink and laugh, is another of his 
pipings on his immortal pipe carved from the 
Tree of Good and Evil, and still another is, Get 
thee behind me Long Face and pogrom laden 


live.”’ 


bigots! 

We have had in the last two thousand years 
Christian-baiters, Jew-baiters free speec h bait 
ers, free-thought baiters, and now in this coun 
trv we are afflicted with the Pan-baiters. 

They chase the great god from the eating 
places, from literature, from the ‘ movies,” 
from the stage, from the painted canvas, from 
the great poem, from the hearts of the human 

Squat on their wooden thrones in sanctified 





bathtub | was telling vou about 


sublimity, they crack their whip at the head 
of the happy god wherever he shows himself. 
Pan-baiting is the veritable business of our law 
thev ever 
will 


makers and sectarian pundits. Ii 
that sunlight 
attempt to gouge the eves out of the God of 


discover intoxicates they 
Day himself. 

But Pan hides, and is never dead, and can 
never die while the blood is rich and red 

The Pan-baiters are wasting their bad breath. 


Has Become Natural 
When the Children of Israel wandered in the 
wilderness they were fed with manna, and many 
of their descendants the 
born. 


appear to manna 


Literal 
Miss Old Girl—Doctor, do you think sea 
voyages do people good? 
Doctor—No; they take it out of one. 
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B. Altman & Cn. 





Spring Fashions 


in 


Men’s Neckwear 





Since the only suggestion 
of gayety permissible in 
a man’s every-day costum- 


the 


scart, it necessarily follows 


ing is restricted to 
that this important acces- 
sory must be selected with 


care. 


The Scarfs assembled for 
the Spring display in the 
Men’s Furnishing Depart- 
ment will appeal to every 
man of discriminating 
The silks of which 
they are composed repre- 


taste. 


sent the choicest produc- 
European and 
American looms; the de- 


tions of 


signs and color effects are 
distinctive and pleasing, 
many of them being exclu- 
sive to B. Altman & Co. 


The prices, in stock, range 


from $2.00 to $5.00. 


(First Floor) 














Wadison Avenue- fifth Avenue 
34th and 35th Streets 
jQew Bork 
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DIAMONDS 


For a Few Cents a Day 
eee ee pe 6 Oe wn Teer chonceret mittens St ahare 
SS of Sunsets exes eosn,ruoens. Be ie 


Write Today aS coezseede, of teregae 
LJ. M.LYON & CO, 1 Maiden Lane, New York, N. ¥.| 

















No Paste Necoeo 


~ 5 
Se 
Use them to mount all kodak @& 
pictures. post cards.clippings in albums A 
ner ese ima. @ 
vod. we by 2 fell pe. les ale 


EYE WATER 


strengthens weak, ir yo eyes, and is an ideal 
eye wash. Good since 1795. Keep your eyes well 
and they will help keep you. 
35c At All yp or Sent by 
Mail Upon Receipt of Price 
Write for our Booklet. it is FREE 















Dr. Isaac 
Thompson’s 








‘JOHN L. THOMPSON SONS & CO., 168 River St., Troy, N. Y. 





Flapper’s Progress 


By Leonarp Hau 


Wit N Flapper was a little girl, 


All arm and leg and eve and curl 
If callers asked what she was named 


She answered “ Ellen,” unashamed 


But at Miss Prynne’s she quickly learned 
That such simplicity was spurned 
And so, with Edythe, Phyllis, ¢ 


She held, as “ Ellyn,” honored place 


ayes 


Six months of Jazz and matinées 
Of scarlet beoks a 
And with a pleasant sense of sin 


nd purple plays 


She signs her scented notes, “ Ellvnne 
Different 
HW idlis—Before they were married he tired 
his arm out putting it around her 
Gulits And now? 
Willis—Now he’s got writer’s cramp fron 


writing checks for her 


How to Obtain | 
Immediate Relief 
from foot Troubles 


It is folly for you to continue suffering the tor- 
ture, embarrassment and inconvenience of bun- 
ions, corns, calluses, chilblains, cracked toes, 
burning, itching. swelling, perspiring orill-smell- 
ing feet when, by a simple and sure means, you 
can forever banish these foot troubles. My val- 
uable book, ‘Common Sense on Foot Troubles,” 
pointe the sure and certain way to permanent 
foot comfort and ease. 2c stamp brings a copy 


FOOT REMEDY CO., 3661 Ogden Ave., Dept. 124 Chicago 


























Ethy! Putakickinit’s Advice 
to the Drink-Lorn 


Vote: Under this heading Miss Putakickir 
4 rju nsceer quer i furnish miu 
and her lu ; 
J, 
iun 
Dear Ethyl 
George and I are engaged We were to be 
narried next month. A short while ago we 
selected a house in the country and paid the 


George 
went down and inspected the cellar. Now he 
He says the cellar isn’t big 
brewing 


first instalment on it. The other day 
says it won't do. 
enough to accommodate the home 
plant which his rich uncle has promised us for a 
wedding gift. I tell him he can have the living 
room and parlor for his brewery so long as he 
but George says, no, we 
house a cellar that fits our 

He says we must wait until we 
What would you 


k:dith 


doesn’t spot the rugs, 
must have a with 
brewing plant 
can afford something better 


advise? 


Edith, You 
would never be happy with a brewery in the 
Wait 
vou and his uncle’s 
both 


lnswer: George is right dear 


parlor Suppose the pastor were to call 
and if George 
generosity he will find a 


is worthy ol 
home to meet 


re quire ments 


Dear E. P 

I am paying a o charming and 
accon plished young both equally 
desirable. One is an adept in brewing old ale. 
Che other specializes in fruit brandies and other 
distilled spirits. I like hard cider best of all 
Which is the girl for me? Per plexed 


ttention to tw 


women 


drinks Look 
a good hard cider 


lnswer Never mix your 
more Find 
plenty on the market 


Some 


iround 
girl There are 
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4 posT . 
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There are a lot 
of folks in 
these United 
States who wil] 
sympathize 
with this 
ning young- 
ster’s desire for 
a drink. 
This 
infant remind- 
“I Want a Drink! ing Mamma 
that it’s bottle 
time expresses an emotion not uncom- 
mon in these days. 


cun- 





dimpled 














It would be hard to resist the appeal 
of this picture, one of the many noted 
covers that have appeared on JUDGE, 
“The Happy Medium.’ 


Reproduced in full mounted 
on a double mat, all ready for framing 
this appealing picture is yours for 
25 cents, postage prepaid. 


JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT H 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City | 


ce yle rs, 








been 


“Regarding Editorial, Subscription and 


foreign countries add $1.00 a year 


a cha 
EL 





Secretary 





Drawn by Nouman Antnony 
‘THe Goop-For-NoTHING” 
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225 Fifth Avenue 


Dear Miss Putakickinit 


I have always sworn off during Lent. Mus 
] give up home bre wing now? P B I 
inswer: Certainly not. Anyone who swor 


off when he didn’t have to has suffered enoug! 
a Fe 

lo settle 
column whether or not the 
how. 


please state In your valuabk 


Rule has 


a bet 
Golden 
amended and, if so, 


a ee - 


Answer: It has. Brew unto others as y 


would have them brew unto you. 


Di uv Eth vl 
Who is the patron saint ot the home still? 
Se hol Vv 


inswer: St. John of Barleycorn. 





Advertising Matters 


OFFICES: Main offic: Brunswick 
Building 25 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK European agent 

Wm. Dawson & Sons, Ltd., Cannon House, Breams’ Bldg 

London, E. C.. England. Annual cash subscription price, $7.0 

Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, and Mexic« 

To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year for postage; to all 
Single copies of presen 
cents each; 1918, 20 cents each 1917 


SUSSCRIPTION 
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tDVERTIS 1G OFFICES: Brunswick Bidg., 225 Fift 
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CHANGIN ADDRESS: Subscriber's old address as we 
as the ne nust be sent in with request for the change Als 
give the mber appearing on the right hand side of the addre 
on the apper It takes from ten days to two weeks to mak 
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Dr y A. Ma werent 
Ru Oh nolamt. Youve: 


In Boston Town 
By A. Ek. B 


| HE people all in Boston town 


Do wear such cute goloshes! 
Methinks I am “by Chermany”’ 
Among those stylish Boches. 
At first (I blush to think!) I smiled, 
But now I see the reason 
Why all the feet in Boston town 
Must thus be kept from freezin’. 


Give ear! Their mighty intellects 
Must all their blood be usin’, 

So there’s none left to warm their feet 
Unless they try transfusion! 


*Tis said that once a doctor man 
Suggested this solution; 

"Twas sacrilege! They put him in 
\n insane institution! 


No! No! More noes! "Twould never do! 
New blood might not be blue blood! 
And so they stuck to overshoes, 
In dusty streets or through mud! 


rhey wear them high, they wear them low 
They wear them closed or flapping; 

I'll say they always wear them lest 
Jack Frost should catch them napping! 


Practice Makes Perfect 
She—You have made love to other girls. 
He—Yes, darling. I believe firmly in pre 


pare ane ss 


ce t bone | 
feyy 


















































E. ROSENFELD. & CO. Mances 





Pajamas & Night Shirts 


“The NIGHTwear of a Nation!” 


BacTrimore-NewYorn — CHICAGO. 





























t 
Too Expensive 
Wallis—So you had to discharge the cook 
I heard he was one of the best in the 
army 
Gillis—Oh, he could cook all right, but the 


first bill I got was for one thousand sacks of 
flour, ten thousand bushels of potatoes and 


fifteen thousand loaves of bread 


talents increased them to ten. but the man with 


one hid his, 
i illic i illis 


had on the other guy when the income tax man 
came around and took away ninety-five per 
cent. of the ten talents 


His Advantage 
Sunda VY SCHOO 


That was wrong, wasn’t it 


Teacher—The man with five 


Huh! Think of the laugh he 














Play I 


cents aday. The name“ Wur 


instrument you are interested in. There is no obligation. 
you the big 160-page book free and prepaid. Send the coupon sow! 


The Rudolph Wurlitzer Co. pept. 2 


East 4th Street, Cincinnati, Ohio— South Wabash Ave., Chicago, Il. 









You may have your choice of more than 2,000 instruments for a week’s trial in your own home. 
Play it as if it were your own. Then, if you wish, you may send it back at our expense, Trial 
does not cost you a penny. Don’t miss this big offer. 


Convenient Monthly Payments 


If you decide to buy you may pay the low manufacturer's price attherateofafew S 
Nitzer” has stood for the highest 

two centuries. Every known musical instrument sold to you at 
manufacturer's price. We've supplied U. S. Gov’t with trumpets for 66 years. 


Just put your name and address on the coupon now. Please state what 
We will send 


Send the Coupon ra Saran Rat rea cst abe f 
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juality for nearly o ‘ 
irect-from-the- ¢° TheRudolphWurlitzerCo. | 
« Dept. 2644 











4 East Fourth Street, Cincinnati, Obie 
South Webach Avenue, Chicago, lil. J 


1 
your special offer direct f manufacturer 





2 
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Instrument 
I am interested in. ......++.- 
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If you're thinking of 
buying an automobile 
but are in doubt as to 
what particular type 
is best suited to your 
needs, 

H. W Slauson, M. E. 


Editor of Leslie's Motor Department 


will give you accurate 
and unbiased informa- 
tion that will help you 
decide right. 
Mr. Slauson 
automobile expert who 
is in an unusual posi- 
tion to help settle 
motor questions. 


is an 


* For years he has been 
studying the problems 
of thousands of motor- 
ists, and his own ex- 
perience and his com- 
plete records of other 
motorists enable him 
to advise you promptly 
and accurately on 
any matter relating to 
automobiles, 
cycles, motor 
motor trucks. 


This service is offered 
to ‘‘Judge’s’’ readers 
without any charge or 
obligation. Write him 
a letter asking his expert 
advice. 


motor- 
boats, 


MOTOR DEPARTMENT 
‘\LESLIE’S WEEKLY 
225 Fifth Avenue 
* New York City 




















A Glimpse into the Near 


Future 
B He: } 


C ARTE! 


“THE great plane bounded with ever increas 

ing speed over the smooth grassy stretches 
suddenly bumped 
a hundred feet below 


of Canadian meadow, and 
[wenty, fifty 
could be seen the upturned faces of my com- 


no more 


rades of a moment ago, who had become ridicu 
lously small as we mounted higher. After a 
steady climb we at last flattened out at 6000 
feet and with a final turn settled down on our 
Smiling I glanced idly 
over the side of the fuselage. Already the field 
was out of sight and ahead a distant glint of blue 
indicated our proximity to Lake Erie It 


mission southward 


r »pidly grew in size as we approat hed and soon 
ve were fairly over it. 

Suddenly a small jet black dot appeared in 
the sky to our right and above us. I strained 
my eyes and then seizing the speaking tube 
shouted a warning to Red, who was at the con- 
trols. With a swerve to the left and upward 
we had hidden ourselves behind a flying bank 
in the cloud 


of cloud, but in vain—a rift 


revealed our neighbor who was now dis- 
tinguishable as a 
fast flying biplane 
\ red rocket calling 
on us to land and 
search 
identified him as 
one of the new 


submit to 


border revenue 
patrol, and I 
groaned A side- 


slip failed to elude 
him, for turning 
quit kly he had fol- 
lowed us and was 
now dire¢ tly on our 
tail Should we 
strike our colors or 
make a run for it? 
Out of the corner 
of my eye I saw 
that we had passed 
the southern shore 
of Lake Erie—only 
twenty miles fur- 
ther to the rendez- 
vous, an unfre- 
quented little lake 
in the Adirondacks 
“We'll chance it,” 
I called through the 
tube “Like old 
times, what!” an- 
swered Red 

\ second red 
rocket from our 
pursuer burst out a 
scant three hundred 
yards from us. By 
way of reply | 
leaned down in the 
fuselage pic ked up 
my flask and, stand- 
ing up, took a long 
drink—I felt I was 
going to need it. 


Drawn by Catvent Sutra 


Way 


JUDGE 


Even as I lowered the flask from my lips, a white 
streak appeared in the air to right as the tracer 
bullets of the revenue plane cut the air about 
us \ series of “S” 
immediate danger, and with increasing hope I 
looked ahead for the lake. It lay dead ahead of 
us—but once more the tracers were around us 
and the pungent smell of something that was 
neither gasoline nor motor oil informed me 
that we had been hit Another 
series of “Esses’’ and then Red put her nose 
The lake rose to meet us with 
['wenty feet from the sur 


curves carried us out of 


seri pusly 


down hard 
amazing velocity 
face we straightened out and as the revenue ship 
dove on us in final desperation, I pulled the 
lever, our precious cargo fell clear and supported 
by the parachute dropped lazily into the lake 
a boat was being rowed out to meet it 

With a sigh of relief, I fired my white rocket 
indicating surrender, and headed for the nearest 
landing field twelve miles further south with our 
captor making circles over our heads. The 
motor cut, we glided to the field and gradually 
rolled to a standstill. Climbing to the ground 
we watched our revenue man make his landing. 
Come what might, thank God, the whiskev was 


' 
say ed 


a 
r " Sot 
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Vive l’Empereur 

















OW Irie ( niless charity student, became the Emperor of a great nation, the mastet 

Ol a ec ¢ ( 4 I he arbiter of the destinies of a continent how, half fed and shabl clothe 
: while aw g the next tu the wheel of fortune, he was called upon to perform an act of desperate heroism, where 
failure meant cet th, and how h itted himself with such skill and resolution that then and there was opened uy 
the mighty career he ( even at an early age he showed himself an Alexander in military achieve- 


ments and a Ca 


four big volumes of his famou 





is the amazil 


ig story told by the historian, John S. C. Abbott, in the 


LIFE OF NAPOLEON BONAPARTE 


Given toPrompt Subscribers 


Abbott's History of the French Revolution 
Two Volumes Uniform with the Life of Napoleon 
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Power of 
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Will 
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An Inspiring Study in 
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Sat- 
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n. Whatever Napoleon undertook 


ed magnificent 
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vlowing 
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en. We understand why be today t 
of the gallant French people who in the v 
bosom of their capital have erected over hi 
ioved remail ich a mausoiceum a | 
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MAIL COUPON TODAY 


t ire your receiving bot 
The Life of Napoleon ani The History of the French 
Revolution 


SIX BIG VOLUMES 
Size 10 "|g x 634 i 
370 Illustr 
Bound in Silk Fin d Clot tamped with Gold 
Lettering 
Printed in beautifully clear type, with generous 
irgins and copious historical foot-1 
Finished with Gold tops and deckl | 
A SUMPTUOUS SET 
A Delight to the Eye-—An Inspiration to the Mind 


NOW and th ipon if you want to 
$1.00 order at the instalr ent price. Or 


1€ch edge - 


Si vith coupon if you want to 
ve t is] We] e} ( irge 
But | il the supply is strictly limited 


MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED 








BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. ] 
418 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 
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. We make MURADS of 100% Pure Turkish tobacco to give 100% 


- 
enjoyment to smokers of 100% good taste. 


CE I SE Be a - 


“Ordinary” cigarettes cannot be 100% Turkish — and you cannot 
afford to smoke cheap quality cigarettes. 


There can’t be a better cigarette than MURADS till the world 


finds a better cigarette tobacco than Turkish—and that does not exist! 


—_—-- eee 


“Judge for yourself —!” 





